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Dewey portrait was a presentation to Columbia University,
where it now is. The subscriptions were donated by students
and admirers of Dewey who each gave five dollars. As a
sitter Dewey was very sympathetic, and Joseph Rattner, a
student of his whose idea it was to present the portrait,,
would come in and talk with him. They kept tip a running
philosophic conversation, and Rattner contrived at the same
time to make coffee for the three of us. I enjoyed making
this bust and I recall the event with pleasure* Dowey's
son-in-law on seeing the bust said, that I had made him look
like a " Vermont horse-dealer ". This was not a bad charac-
terisation, as Professor Dewey came from Vermont, and he
pleased me with his Yankee drawl and seeming casualness.
He was a man absolutely straightforward, simple, and lovable
in character. Professor Dewey said of his bust that it pleased
him and he " hoped he looked like it ".

Professor Boas was also interesting to work from, his face
was scarred and criss-crossed with mementoes of many duels
of his student days in Heidelberg, but what was still left
whole in his face was as spirited as a fighting cock* He seemed
to be a man of great courage, both mental and physical,

Paul Robeson sang lullabies to Peggy Jean. I would have
liked to have worked longer from him, but I had already
booked my passage back, and so the study I did of Robeson
remains a sketch. (Lately in London I did a study of his son
Pauli, aged eleven. He is as strong as a bull. After the
sittings young Pauli would start wrestling, and as this took
place to the great danger of the clay model I always edged
him out of the studio and locked the door, letting him finish
the wrestling outside.) My stay in New York from October
1st, 1927, to January, 1928, was too short to leave me with
any settled convictions as to the trend of American Art and
Architecture. The amazing sky-scrapers looked wonderful,
but I recall that an architect showed me his design for a state
Building which was absolutely Assyrian, and when I suggested
this to him he responded by saying that he thought America?*
civilisation was Assyrian.

(Jne of the most amusing episodes in New York was